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Was a veritable slave driver.

Grinding tfee faces of labor,

And a bitter enemy of democracy.

And I say to you, Spoon River,

And to thee, O republic,

Beware of the man who rises to power

From one suspender."

This particularly applies to the question of so-called

" temperance.*5 Some years ago I dined with a
prominent social reformer and shared with him a
bottle of Burgundy and a pint of Port. This gentle-
man, like most of his friends, whose blood will run

through the gutters of London if the poor ever revolt
against their masters, told me that in his opinion no

man who earned less than two pounds a week should
be allowed to drink any intoxicating liquor. He

urged that this restriction would be a valuable
incentive to the poor man to work harder. His

argument was precisely that of a slave owner who
would grant his slaves the privilege of eating meat
twice a week if they did what he wanted at high
speed. The irony of the situation was that this
gentleman did not at the time earn two pounds a
week but lived either on a paternal allowance or
on the income of wealth of which, according to his
own principles* the community had been robbed* It
never occurred to him that the poor man is no more
addicted to drink than the rich man. It is true
that the poor man works hard, that the conditions of
Ms life are dreary, that his food is badly cooked and
adulterated, that he lias no security of employment^
and that he drinks beer adulterated by the brewers
in order to compensate themselves for political